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The hand is about the throat of the de-
tootive. A man is on his koees, but thers
is mo time to pray. His neck is broken; his
back §s broken, and the manacle is torn
from his dead hand with such ferceity that
the flesh is torn off with it. And then that
dead and bleeding body is caught up and
hurled far away iuto the dark arroya be-
low,

Down deen in the copse by the Indinn
well there burned s dim licht, The vestal
virgin was there waiting. She knew what
would be done; che knew Low well it would
be done, spd she sat there by the gross
wiiting, waiting the rising of the tidein
the well with all the calmness and certainty
of fate.

Soon there eame creeping up through the
way by which John Gray enteregd, the bowed

snd hoge form of her shaggy-headed father, |

This time Johu Gray did not see the glitter-
ing eyes of the white bull rise slawly above
the spow white rim of lilies of the Nile,
His own eyes were closed; closed as if in
desth,

But clearly Farla had not caloulated on
this. She had not thought of death coming
to her in this form. She threw herself on

her knees ns her father 1aid his burden at |

her feet, nnd throst her hand within his
blouse. The heart was still beating.

In gratitude the girl clasped her hands
and prayved. And thea she put her right
hand suddenly to her head. All her plans
of hiding bim away here for the might in
this hsunted spot must be changed. The
man must have help. He might die here,
What would be worse than desth, he, in
this belpless Elia‘:'uu wight sgain iall iuto
the hands of his eoemies.

No; b= conld not Ye left here mow. It
would be perilous to all eoncerned; peril-
ous to him, to her, to her father; most of all
and worst of all perilous to her poor heart-
broken old father.

Finally she secmed to have made one last
desperate resolve; so desperite that she
almost hissed her words through her snow-
white teeth as she arose and turned to her
father and said:

“Lay him in there in the boat, Lay him
in there saod Jeave me. You will go back;
g0 buck 1o our cave on the other sive of the
islands and stay; stay till [ come. Gonow,
and go alone; and stay tl1l T come, Do you
hear me father” Do von vnderstand?

He let his heavy, shagey head fall above
the pale fuce, lifted and laid his charge in
ihe boat, and then Leaved a grest heart-
breaking sigh and turued to go.

“Father!"”

He turned about hastily, caught her to
his great, true heart and held ber for Jong
#0 long. Then he turned, lifted his heatj
like u lion for & second; bowed his heaua low
then, and was gone.

CHAPTEL XV,
DOWK T0 THE BURIED RIVER.

Farla listencd; the last faint foutfall of
her futher had died away. There was no
sonnd of soy lite; no sound save the sharp
ery of the little Lrown wolf, calling his
shaggy companions down from the erags of
Mount Disblo to the smell of blood.

She locked at the pale, thin face that lay
there on the soft, white gunwale of the boat
in the full and fiowing Indian well. It is
hard saying which were the whiter, the
white face of the stricken man or the soft,
white and shaggy skin on which it rested as
it lay there reaching up out of the boat.

Soon the tide began to recede. The bont
began to settle down in its bed of lilies. It
began to sink slowly, enrely outof sight
She leaned over, reached far down and cast
lose the anchor that had always chained the
bout 1o the confines of the weil

And whither now with its precious freight? |

Where wonld the little bullhide voat drift
nnd drive 1o now, with its speechless oy
tain, its single, silent pssenger? She did
pot  know. She did not  even
dure to guess, She only knew that he was
going mway; going swny from her forever;
und going away alone, helpless, dying!

She clasped her hands in ber despair and
pity. She leaned over and locked down at
the dim sud fost fuding while object below.
Ohb how she repented that she had in that
woement of sudden impulse cast loose the
snchorage.
come back to herany more. The boat would
be borne far away under the earth; to where?
Slie did not even dream where.

She sprang to her feet, pressed her two
hands an instant to her throbbing heart, and
then, like u panther, she sprang through the
lilies, and, clinging to the rocky rim and
wails of the well, descended with a swiftness
and precision that startied and astonished
even herselll

She overtnok the descending bost as it
bumped snd thumped with hollow thuds
against the jutting crags, and seiting foot in
the prow, settled down to the shoulders in
the softest of skin cushions. She ndjusted
the rudder, leying the rope ready to haad,
and then rested. And as she rested her eyes

fell upon the helpless and pitiiul fuce bafore | lifted it to his great white teeth. Then he |

her. There was danger from the rocks. Bhe
put out her long, strong urms and drew the
uncopscions form softly to herself. She felt
thint his heart still beat. 1t best very faint-
1y; but it was not so far from her own now.

She reached her right hand over the side
of the bout, bathed the white face in the
cool, deep water, and wiped it with her hair.
Then she drew the wuter-tight sealskin and
wea lion skius close up nbout their shoulders
down there in the deeps of the earth, and
rested. Bhe really rested it svemed for the
first time in hor hurd, desperate life. How
little indeed had life been to her! How
fittle hnd she had of life, of love, if this,
with denth #o close at hand, was so delicious
to ber! Bump! and thump! The light was
bright enough: the bont wes strong and se
cure. But oh! how long and continual this
perpendioninr voyage! Where and when
the bottom® the end?

But even as she mentally spoke thus there

was n gasp, & great strong breath, as if the |
boat had eaurht in its breast foru despérate |

dash forward: and then, on! on! on! She
felt that the world was behind her now.

She caught the cord of the helm firmly in
band, and then procesded to tighten the
skios closs sbout bersel! ond her helpless
charge. This drew them ecloser still to-
gether., Her strong and heslihfu! body
warmed Lis helpless form. Her sweet brea
was in his face. Why should the man die
now? [1 was surely not the time to die now.

Baddenly there was u cheek in the forward
flight o! the boat. The walers boomed to-
gether and recoiled back. The boat whirled
sbout npd for s moment was beyord con-
trol. Then she gave the kerl up to the eddy,
sud they spun abont iw & circle under the
lofty arohes of mn immense eavern. Rot
this cuvern was filling, fast filling up with
the boowing, eddyjug, inflowing waters of
the orenn, She eohid not see pow, us they
whirled about, the (ynce by which they had
eutered. In u litile Yine all wonld be over.
True, the water-tigi% covering could be
closed; but they could t live loug thus

Heé would surely die; then she would
mot care to live.
R R e rrund ' And

Now be could neyer, never |

trembling bosom. And the flower and per-
| fame of her boly womanhood she aid, s if
| it were religion, on the altar of her love,
! And she was stronger for it, braver, beiter
\ in this briet and singular completeness of
| her periect patare. But le, John Gray,

never knew,

2 e E R e
If the girl had pansed to refleet on the
; flood of rising waters around her, she would
| huve known that as these birds of the sea
| made their home there, why surely the place
was secure. But the bipds and beasts tran-
quilly trust God, where with all his
intelligence, despairs. Just w the re-
action in the pent-up waters cams, Farla
| could ot tell. But the boat drew low and
slow along the edge of a deep, dark river,
with pebbly banks, when she lifted ber face
and looked forth. Perhaps she had been
unconseions from exhaustion and terror,
| There wasa low arch here. The waters
were surging to pass under this arch, There
| was a narrow eleft near the keystone of this
arch, and through this the sea bats by
| thousands, black snd white, were eagerly
| struggling io getout. 8he could hear their
[ teeth smiting as they angrily struck st one
another.
The boat- eddied past the mouth of the
| Buried river, bumped and thumped, as if it
too was eager to get out; but it soon
| on, and around and around again. At each
round or circle the water lower. An-
other round and the prow of the boat could
under the arch, Only the lengthof a
and more! Around, slowly mround, they
went onee more.

To her consternation this time she found
that the waters had ceased to subsmide, There
was 8 bit of wood by the wail under the
areh. To her borror, as she watched this
elosely, slie suw that it bad eeaved to move.
The wuters were at a standstill! Hastily
E:ehing the boat back up to the pebhly

nk, by laying hold of the Jedge with ber
right hand, ghe leaned over and caught up
the big and heavy yellow pebbles, snd
dmpp:fi them as fast as possible ints the
bottom of her hoat. They were singularly
heavy, and almost before she kmew it, to
her great delight the little cratt had sunk
down into the water 12 or 15 inches irom the
| greal weight of the curious yellow pebbles
| that lay there in such profasion and so
| ready to hand.
| And now the girl drove her boat straight
| and with all her strength into the low, rocky

arci. The bats were will whirling, biting,
fighting in legions throegh the keystone
crevice overhead, but she did not heed them
now; on! on! on!

Her little vessel began to totter, to trem-
ble, to sink down from the suction of the
waters underneath. Nuture, the elements,
were battling in the bosom of the sea below.
The buts kept battling in the broken and
ugly arch overhead.

One earnest prayer, for she wanted to
escape now; she so wanted to live now, and
the girl onoe more drew the water-tight
skios firmly together, and fastening them,
thus prepared for the worst. She was none
too soon with her ution, Bo suddenly

sround, apd around! and sround! n
down like a great white swan, decp, deeper,
deepest! Then like & ball it bounded to
the surface, and leaped along the waters,
the swift-ronning waters like a racer rignt
'r on and out toward the Golden Gate and the
| great, rouring, lion-locked islands of rock,
with their clouds of sea birds beyond.

Swift swept the tide by the foamy pillars
of the michty gate. The sun was going
down. Thesun was rolled down out of
heaven, a huge molten ball of immensity.
It filled the gate completely. Looking out
sgainst the rocky islands, vou see them set
tight and fast againsta wall of fire. The
| stars were out in heaven as they rounded to
| the further side of the larger icland, where
s vellow mail nodded welcome, where it
| lay bobbing and backing to a hidden cavern
| there.

A million stars were out in heaven, but
the sun and the moon and ten million stars
together were pnni::’g their light and their
| love into the fortified heart of Farla now.
| For he hud ealled her uame! The balm,
| 4nd the calm, and the great strength of the
| all restoring arms, had brought him back to

ifi
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And John Gray had come back to life
out of the water of his Buried River with
her name, the name o;t ?a;h, on his lips.

After the silent old giant had lifted and

i borne them both from the boat into the
| warm and skin-tined - heart of the cive he
| enme out to empty the boat of its baliast and
| draw it in out of sight eo that it might not
| attract attention and betray too much to a
| to0 meddissome world. He eanght up one of
the yellow rocks hastily but it slipped from

l his hand aod gank in the foamy sea. He
caught up another, and still snother till
all the lurgest were gone, But each one
seemed $o very beavy; and as hard to hold
| us if they had been fish fresh from the sea.
Finally be took up a smaller pebble and

s to almost make her dizzy, the oraft spun |

rubbed it with hus rough palm, then on his i
! sloeve, then on his lips, and chuckled and |

| chuckled till his mussive shoulders shook |
This man had been & miver in |

| 2nd shook.
the days of 490,

He seemed singularly glad to see John

| Gray sitting up, warming his hands by the

| big oil lamp, us he went back into the |

eavern after tnking eare to hide the remain-
| ing halfl bushel of ballast. Farla, in fact,
| bad never seen him so glad. even
' laughed; loughed twice, thrice, till it
| seerned that the laughter of the giant would
shake the walls of the cavern.

| » & & & @

| Bilyvis took his daughter with him the
| pext morning in the yellow sail and went
direct 1o the great stone edifice with its
grand Greek porch, where nearly all the
money of this country is eoined., ~ He had
only two pf the “‘yellow pebbles” in his
pocket,

There is a pleasant fiction, & firm belief,
indeed, among the miners of California, that
you can step in at this Greek porch with
| your gold and have it coined while you
wait, Troe, you get yourcoinat the end
of & few momenis; but it is not coin made
from the gold which you have dug from the
! earth and =0 much desire to huve in

th | pocket. The truth is your gold is vngmf

| mssayed, then its value is handed you even

1 the little red cop But your partica-
| lar gold whick you take to the mint may
not be mode into money for

Silvia and hix danghter oot wait long;
for the “yellow pebbies™ were almost pure
gold, and their value wae readily deter
| minefl, As they oa._., aown the great stone
| steps, he lnid the heary boekskinbag in her
hands: *Tt is yours; all yours Parla. ¥Your
dowry. No, don"t be ufraid to tulke it, girl.
There isn hall bushel more int the cave; to
say nothing of the heaviest part of your
bullust in the ocean at the mouth of the
cave.” And the giant lsughed and
laughed at the thought of the gold that had
slipped from his clumsy old hands into the

)

occan,
That =isht hethe Yioht of the hig off |

might surely hear. And the giani forned
his back; but you could see his huge
shoulders shake, as if still shaking with

laughter.
[reE ExD.]

Tomkhl. 1838, by Josquin Miller.

v THE LILY OF ROCHON.

‘The opesing chapters of Muuarico Thomp=
son's atory, “The Lily of Rochon,™ will
appear NEXT SUNDAY. It Is n romance
of the Bay S¢ Louis, Gulf of Mexice, when
Logisinun pirates were pewerful there.
The plot embodies love, intrigue and ex-
clting adventure,

4 WONDERFUL MEMORY.

How a Persevering Young Man of Georgia
Got His Educatios.
Atlanta Constitution.

Up in north Georgis some years ago there
was o young farmer who was as poor ns
Job's turkey. He was very igoorant, and
did not even know his letters. One day s

tourist paused to rest under & tree where the-

farmer was eating dinner, and recited a
pretty poem. The young man was pleased
with it, and the stranger gave him a
written copy. But it was useless to a man
who could not read, and the traveler had
to go over it with his finger, pointing out
each word and letter. Aiter his friend left,
the countryman went home and took his
first writing lesson from the written poem.
One letter was missing—the letter Z.  The
next day he walked five miles to see s neigh-
bor who showed him how to make it, and
then he was master of the alphabet, He got
a spelling book and n resder, and studied
them by & pine knot fire. Two years later,
he visited Mercer University at Penfield,
during vacation time, and the professors
showed him through the building.

“He questioned me for an hour,” said
the professor of chemistry, “‘and went away
knowing more about the science than some
young men who have stodied it two terms.”

“And I talked with him sn heur,” said
the professor of English literature, “and he
extracted from me enongh information to fill
s volume.”

The young fellow had aregular tar baby
of & memory. It stuek to everything. He
entered the university and became noted
‘f:; his m:giclm style and his uﬁied at-

nments. count an generally gets
there when he makes :’;?urt, »

A PIECE OF BOLOMON'S TEMPLE.

A Chip From thé Famons Srructurs Owned
by a Niassnchuseits Man.,
Boston Globe. ]

The Globe of February 4 had a shori ac-
count of “Relics of Much Valoe,” and
among the relics mentioned was a piees of
stone, whizh it was cleimed was a piece of
the foundation of King Solgmon’s temple,
and there was a doubt expressed in the ar-
ticle whether there wasanother similar relie
in the country.

Dr. Frank Brooks, of Marlboro, has in
his possession a picce of stone which he
clsims has a well-authenticated history as a
vart of the foundation of the temple of King
Solomon. This stone was given him by his
<father in 1870, who broke it off the
stone, which had just then been brought
trom Joppa, in 1859 or 1840.

The relio is & three-cornered piece, about
two inches long and half an inch thick,

white and black in color, and is very highly |

prized by the owner, who thinks the ex-
istence of another piece of the foundution
of the famous temple well worth mention-
ing.

= Extravagance in Coffins.

New York FPreas.)

. To-day the height of extravagance and ar-
fistic workmanship seems to be attained in
coffins and enskets. They are made of rose-
wood, mahogany,walnut,maple and cheaper
woods, with sliding handles, carved by
skilled designers, and the most gorgeous
silver plates and religious emblems imagi-

nable. Bome undertakers have recently | i

made caskets costing from 81,500 to §2,000
apiece, and very ordirury affairs feich §500

sorts of patent metalic caskewsof great dur-
abilitg
in undertakers’ supplies in this eity who do

[

| spectacle.

|
|

day that square-shaped wmass of granite was
the tallest thing on earth, but itand all other

famous copstructions, such asthedomeof St,

The costliestsilke and satins and | guother. Oloss
laces are obtained tor linings, and severnl ' umo Bal Dullier p!

naugh
are manufnctured. There are dealers | viug .?i

Peter’'s at Rome, the grand pyramids of
Ezypt and the spire of the Cathedral at Co-
logne, are low downin the world when com-
pared with this wonderful specimen of en-
gideering which man has ralsed on the
banks of the River S8eine. When finished
it will reach a point 1,000 feet high, and the
altitude to which I slowly mounted was no
less than 760 feet nbove that winding stream.

Fatigulng? Well, I should say so; and
g0, too, was the coming down again, even
though it does hot appear so in thy adjoin-
ing picture. Happily, bowever, the day
was clear,and I had s splendid view of city,
townsand country in & landscape that had
nearly 40 miles of horizon in every di-
rection. a

On s map of “Paris under the Mero-
vingians,” thst I saw not long ago, the
course of the river Semne from Chsrenton
to Sevres is shown, together with the
islands scattered ovef its surface. In the
center of the

+ lies the city; the sur
rounding (nownﬁslm:nm) parts ;iup-

under sipeiches of marshy bortom-
E:fh. On the left bank stands the palace
of Julian the Apostate, and of this some
fragments still remain, koown as the Hotel

Coming Down the Tower,

Cluny. Thereisnlso s temple of Isison
that old map, but it dinpiund evEr 50
long ago, and the site is marked by the Ob-
servatory. Ovar on the right bank the hill
of Montmartre is crowned by a temple to
Mars, but you may look in vain on that old
map for any sign of the beautiful Place de
ia Concorde or the Champs-Elysees,
THE PARIS OF TO-DAY.

Now, take a map of the Paris of to-day.
or look down onthe town from this tall
tower, nad see what a great city bas sprung
into existence from the cluster of huts bailt
by boatnien on an island in the long ago.
The modern eapital into which all the world
will flock this year is quite a different sort
of a place thst it was when Gauls ran wild
and kings built themselves paiace baths as
residences,

As I looked down from the high spot ta
which I had elimbed, my eyes were at first
dazzled by the vastness of the view, the

rich eolors, and the diversity of details, |

But little by little I was able to take in the
most distant econtours of the horizon, and
the longer it was contemplated the more in-
teresting and the more imposink grew the
Emerging from amid irregunlar
roof lines, and surronnded by s ecircle of
toded trec tops, the fwe ouriously shaped
cupolas of the Paris Observatory forued
but a part of a cluster of historical build-
in that corner of the capital, and of
which Vil de Grace Hospital, with its
clumsily shaped hemvy looking dome tormed
I could see the front of

, & duncing room for
men snd wowmen out of which I ad-
newcomers to remuin, and I am
uite sure not a single soul will pay atten-

an anpual business of milliens. But few | tion to my word

eoffins are made here, most of those used in

this part of the country coming [yfrom |

Cincinnati.

A Matter of Crodit
New York San.g
De Jenks—I didn't think you would re-
fuse me this small loan. Your sister trusts
me—
Henry—Pshaw! That's s matier of love,
not money.

Sad for a Cause.
New York Sun.)
He—What a change has come over Miss
Frivell. She never smiles now,
8he—Miss Frivell has just lost one of her
front teeth.

The Yoong Idea.
New York Sunl
Mermritt—Was your father wild when
your mother let her iron fall or: his toes?
Little Johnnie—Yes; he was hopping.

Meeting Them Enlf;w-r.

Polite Member of the Vigilanee Commit-
tee—It is very painful for us, I assure yvou,
sir; but we have submitted to a great many

in connection with our eattle

and horses, and—
Balgnd:!nl t—0Oh, go shead! Tsup-

: i d line somewh—
Db L. of the V. C.—H"Ist him, boys, bist
himi—Puek,

E.

I would not, either, if-T had never been
inside the place; it is one of the sights of
the French Capital that one can tuke in—
and then go home and pray for forgiveness
siterward.

A PREITY PANORAMA.

The low rambling buildings of the Gobe-
lin Tapestry Manufsctary are also in that
direction; the Luxembourg Palsce
looms up inside of a en that will be
more besutiful still when shrubbery has

ned and flowers are in bioom again. Be-
yond lay the Jurdin des Plantes, whils a
little to the uorth rose the low hill, known
in topography as the *‘Mounisin™ of 5o
Genevieve, crowned by the splendid dome
and elassie porticos of the Pantheon. The
Sorbonne i thereabouts, and I evuld almost
make out the gothic eaves and gables of the

| a te's bath house, which now, as the

.| the

otel Cluny i8 another place, that all
Americans must go and see when
they come to Paris, for there are many
curions, and some few naughty things to be
scen inside its walle, In a line between it
and this tuil tower lies the igilcied dome
that erowns with gold the resting place of
great Napoleon., The graceiul towers of
sublime that masterpiece of gothic art, the
church of Notre Dame, sho far above the
many buildings that cluster around theold
cathedral on the cite island, Hard by Isaw
the courts of justice with 8t. Chappelle, also
the lace-like walls aud pointed towers of the
terrible coneiergerie. -

The eurving line of the river separates
old Paris from the new, and it is mnot until
we get weil westward of the Opera Comique
and the Chateiet Thester that we find a still
newer Paris. There are numerous bridges
across the Seine; I have a photograph in

m ry ion showing no fewer than seven
of them in full view. From my perch I
saw the the low dome of the Tnstitute,

greei
all the buildings of the Louvre, the
Palsis Hopal with the Thester Frapeais

ng onto one corner of its historie
:.‘im"“:'ﬂ  Comersry 8f Fare ia o
away the ¢ o n to
which you must be sure and make a pil-
grimuge.

HISTORIC SPOTS TRACED.

Nearer by were the fire-blacked runins of
the Cour des Comptgs—Ilast relic now re-
lplill!?

u

of Commune vandalism—then a

e de now
Legion of Ho the Py - Bourbon,

o '_1" ';-- _‘_._

little mansion once the abode of
- & “.

ol

and crossing each other in every direction,
My eyes now reached the Champs-Elysees,
and through the lonlf walks I in lancy
strolled past einmﬂl:x_l?hux, pan
open-air concert pl at s, they wi
be when the weather warms—on up the ave-
nue which leads to the Are de Triomphe,
| and thence down as far es the Moerish pal-
| ace of the Trocadero with twin minarete and
| a pretty waterfall thut tumbles through a
| K:tumqu garden sloping down to the river

k dirertly opposita the base of this tall
tower. After picking out one by oneall
these and many other .monuments of Paris’
greatness that I might mention, my eyes
turned from house tops to the hill on the
west and south of town, to hills covered
with parks and forests and dotted with
villas and to hills that had prett
little villnr! nestling st their .fest an
around which the Seine goes streaming on
toward the ses. Off on the west Mount
Valerian loomed with its majestic fortress
in erowned profile; further that way was
Ville d’Avray, the palace where Gam-
betta died; the villages of Bt. Cloud
Meundon, Issy, Vanves and Passy-Autueil
wheore the river is brldged by the great vis-
ducts of the Point de Jour, the double tier
of whose superimposed white arches stood
out boldly sgainst & rural background. To
the right of Mont Valerian, across a sea of’
tree tops called the Bois de Boulogne, I saw
Suresne, Covrbevoie, Puteaux, Neuilly,
Asnieres and duzeas of slender church spires
shooting upward to mark the site of other
villages naud hamlets. Afar off was a sort
of purple line on the edge of the hagizom,
and I knew it was the forest of 5f. Germain.
The hill of Montmartre was high above all
Paris, and to the right of it stood the abbey
chureh of Bt. Denis. Following the hor-
rizon, I looked on Argestenil famous for
its l?nngu.l, on the Buttes Chaumont, St
Mande, the forest town and donjon of Vin-
cennes, and next the aqueduet ot Arcueil,
then to Montrouge and Chatillon. I could
almost see Montmorency, whare Mile, Rhea,
the eminent Freneh aectress, now in the
United States, lives when she is in this
conutry.

IT WILL BE A GRAND SHOW,

For a while it was much easicr coming
down than it was going up, but by and by
even the deseeént became quite tiresome, and
I was indeed glad when I reached earth
again. The Exposition buildings are well
advanced toward completion, and the Min-
ister of Commerce, together with the Di-
rector General and other officials connected
with the World’s Fair, are eertain they will
be ready to open the show st the time ap-
pointed. Yon must not imagine though
that this Eifflel Tower is the only thing
that will be worth secing the coming sum-
mer, for, believe me, the Exposition Uni-
verselle of 1880 will be far shead of all
others that have preceded it either abroad or
at Philadelphin. Perhaps this 1,000 feet
high tower will prove the principal attrac-
tion for most ns, and it ought to as itis
a most wonderful structure. There will be
three elevators, nnd it will take 15 minutes
to reach the highest lslntl'nrm to which
the public are to be admitted. Very few
persons will be allowed to go to the top
platform. Up at the top there will beat
night an eleciric light of at least 5.000 am-
gm XNow, as one lamp is only good for

amperes, it requires 53 suoch lamps to
give that mueh of illumination. But there
will be 48 of them, in three rows one above
the other, thus producing three zones of
concentric light which will spread them-
selves over a good part of Paris and the sur-
routiding country.

-Yes, it Is goiug to be a great show, and all
the world is caming to see it. In my next
| letter I shall tell the readers of THE Dis-
PATCH not only how to prepare for the
ocean trip, but where to go and what to see
when they get here. Intending visitors
who have never been over before may save
| themselves a lot of tronble and unnecessary
expense by paying attention to my adyice.

Hexny HAYNIE

SUME CONSOLATION.

Reyul Blood in Eversbody's Veins—How to
A'race it Back.
Baltimore San.

Every man has 2 parents, 4 grand-
parents, 8 great-grandparents, 16 great-
great-grandparents, 32  great-great-great-
grandparents, ete. Now, if we reckon 25
years to 4 generation, and carrvy on the
| above caldulation to thetime of William
| the Conqueror of England, it will be found
‘lhat each living person must have had

35,000,000 of - ancestors. Now, sup-
| posing we make the m%:l allow-
ance for the  crossing inter-

marrving of families in a genealogical line,
and for the same person being in many of
the intersections of the family tree, still
there will remain a pumber at that od
even to cover the whole Norman and Anglo-
E::“ races. ‘W_hlat. tkhercll'nu, mﬂh.;ht h:;rn

0 pign ace 1 or aristogratie,
nsnd:nii;’ep;; sid{' in -ﬁn,e with the most
ignoble, plebeian or democratic. « Each man
of the present day may be certain of having
| had, not only barons and 'squires, but even
crowned hende, dukes, princes or bishops,
or renowned generals, barristers, physicians,
ete., among his aneestors.

Merehant—1I trust it will not incommode
you, Miss Sweetly, but—er—the fact is, I
expect my nilfc here ln:ll_nn: te:,nhut_a.
AD you w ,mﬂ! abll me wurlng
this—er—disguise, while ﬂ is present.

L]

o

least 15 years since our
¥ fellow citizens of New
York—editars, lecturers,
philunthropists—men and women, have ar-
rayed thishostof women porishing forlack of
wages, and sppealed through them to the
patriotism and humanity of the nation; and
ts every appeal I have responded with s
larger host of women in the country bam-
lets perishing for labk of help, and have
said publiely and privately, “Send me ten
women, send me evén two women out of
these city sufferers, who will do ag wel] as
they can, and I will be responsible to the
extent of providing them with homes where
at least they shall have comforlable shelter,
abundant food and as large wages as they
shall show themselves capabla of earning.

Not one woman hgs ever come.

The last ery of the starving resounds from
Delmonieo’s. 1 suspecta little sarcasm in
the report which deals with the silk gowns
and velvet wraps and tailor-made costumes
and Delmonico lunch of the Delmonicons,
before reaching theobjectoftheirassembling,
the discussion of

WORKINGWOMEN'S WRONGS,
But I have no sarcasm for the well dressed
disputants. With all their silks and vel-
vets they were, no doubt, as hard-working
women &8 the seamstresses for whom they
spoke, and they had as good a right to eat
Delmonico’s Iunch #& Delmonico had to
gook it. That their wages ware better than
the w of the sewingwomen is not the
fault of their hearts, but the streagth of
their heads, Y

Mrs. Davis, a former missio
Asia Minor, and a leader 1f not the founder
of the society of “The King's Daunghters,”
is reported as saying that there are working
women spending 16 honrs a day for a little
over §100 o year; that nothing is surer than
that there will be a revolt in the ranks and
that at no distant date. “There will be an
nprising,” says Mrs, Davis, “and if God
spares me I shall be in it.”

Miss Van Etfen is reported as taking the
opposite side from Mrs. Davis, Mru Davis
looks to the spread of Christian charity,
the growth of the religious spirit, for the

from

relief of wo women. Miss Van Etten
Wins B0 sure ¢t individnal effort must
take the shape of demanding publia legisla-

tion that ‘“her strong face was paie with
emotion.” The discussion had “‘stirred hor
blood’” to insist that “organization is the
nngll{ way to fight capital,” *Itis very
well to condemn strong measures,” Miss
Van Etten is reported to have said, “‘as yon
sit here in elegance and comfort, but down
in Lafayette Place are a Ii ‘“"'P“f
women trying to arm to fight starvation.” |

WORKED TO DEATH.

In a village I wot of thers is smoiher
group of women not trying to arm, but all the
time arming and fighting, not against death
from starvation, for they have food in galore,
but agninst death from overwear of musele
and nerve and brain in the atiempt to make
homes. Itis a pleasant village lying open
to the sun; lying along the broad highway
winding, curving at its own sweet will
through a green eountry of hills and woods
and brooks and trees and birds, Ttisnota
village remote, inaccessible. The telegraph
tonches it. Horse cars come dugmmly
near. The steam whistle of the railroads is
heard there 40 times a day, and twice each
day comes the friendly hand of the national
Government bringing letters from the farth-
est corners of the earth. The evening skies
are illumined with the electrie lightsof four
cities—the Aurors Borealis of man; and
when Boston burned her erooked streets, not
long ago, the hamlet hills were aflame be-
neath the stars. And the saddest tidin
brought for many a day is tidings of |E
death of a sewing woman in that pleasant
village. A sewing woman. not from want,
but beeause her skillful needle was always
in demund and eould not alway=be seeurad,
0 great was the requisition on her time.
There was want, but it was on the part of
the village. A low voiced, sweet natured
woman, no lady lunching at onico’s
was more a lady than she. Her gentle face
bore always 8 welcome to the home-return-
ing. For the home-departimg she would
luy aside all other work that could be laid

de and devote }l;“fl]i:;: the h“dadn::;
preparations. te nt, she requi
only to be told what was wanted. How to
scoomplish it she knew herself.

MONEY NXO OBRJECT,

There was never a question of price.
When_ her work was done she was paid
whatever she found her work to be worth.
Bhe insisted on fornishing items, but no one
wanted them, except sometimes for eon-
venience, never for guarantes, And all the
time as wife, sister, daughter, she falfilled
la“ll d'\illt.;:l w c!;i a gentle fideli .lﬁut m,;:ls

er ge-sewing seem & special perso
favor; and found time, too, for her sundry
village festivities, church tea-parties, county
ml?r:nm summer picnies at th?fmchu.
elnﬁ?‘-]l‘ll.uillﬁl and concerts of winter
evenin Always cheerful, always hal?-
ful, always neat, reticent of tronble, if
tronble she had, s fountain of symmathy
and succor, her too early going has left s
home desclate, n village in tears.

It is nof & selfish sorrow if we sometimes
ask oursclves what we shall do without her;
and yet I fear in our siress of need and in
ber never failing obligingness we have
sometimes overburdened her strength with-
out knowing it. Bhe was not starving; she
was not even poor. She had a modest but
simple independence, She needed not togo
beyond her own doorstone for all the com-
forts and enough of the luxuries of life.
She was the comrade and friend of her em-
ployers. But she had no children, which

ve ber the admhsu in leisare over
gmurho had many. She had “faenlty”
which gave her the advantage in execution
over those who had it not, aud so when the
pile of mending grew too high, when the
dressmaker's day came with its all-compell-

ing strenpousness, it was tod easy not to
b - Aot gl oo
w wi

- cﬁnguduhﬂ-

ﬂ'_;in‘, complste un

. ANOTHER PICTURE.

In the next house to Our Lady of the
gone now to the
eternal

oo trade? We are sometimes forced to it
but by law it would seem

};bo framing itlii;;tity. Can even the slop-

n‘xnpn. hardest Grudgrinds of
be forced to_employ women they do |
not want, or foreed to pay a higher than the |

market pries for their work? Can the law |
enter 8 poor womanu's garret and tell her
that she shull bend over her needis only ten
bours & day, or cun it enter the clothler's
counting room and tell him he shall pay -
her $200 instead of 3100 a year?

WHAT MIGHT BE DONE.

Organization is the only way to fight eap-
ital, says Miss Van Elten, but whas in it
that is to be organiaad Is it labor? Alas!
that is a fight in which viotory is slmost as |

fatal as ‘What can ten thousands of
starving women, even well organigzed, do
against the well-fed capitalists, with the

tremendous advantage of establishing order
on their side? A “revolt in the ranks™
“up rising”'—the words have a stirring
sound at s Delmonico Juneh, but what un-
told frenzy of bitter passions, what mental |
and physieal suffering it means in straight-
ened homes!

. ﬂ':ltl: i id du:a e
not tion provide way i0 earn
mn!ur;, hqky;:iuliumdo{ fighting

ital?

Davis bas a proionnd faith in Christ-
ian charity and the religions spirit. Christ-
ian charity and religious spirit are already
organized in the very places where the work-

ing women are og from overwork, |
beth in oity and eountry. I have previously |
insisted and I azain insist that the Chrisé- |
ian churches of New York and the Christian
churches of the conntry villsges cun do no
better Christisn work than to combine into |
a moral eirculating system by which the
?oar women of the cities; the women starv- |
ng in the garrets, perishing in the eellars,
shall be sent to the conntry villages to save,
not only themselves, but the women who
are perishing in their comfortable unipll
hinﬂ.:.u, in their sunny, well-aired sewing
rooms. GArn HAMILTOX.
TWENTY-FIVE CENTS FOR A NAP.

Singular Whim of a Customer of a New York
. Barber Shop.

A large man, wearing s heavy black
beard, went into the barber shop at the
Fifth Avenne Hotel the other night, climbed
into & ehair, put his head back, aud closed
his eyes. The barber tucked the usual
towel under his chin, and then spent sever-
al minutes fussing around among the
bottles and unguents. Ina moment he took
his powder puff run it lightly over the
cheeks of his ml'w:, which were innocent
of any hair, and then, switching the towel
away from the man’s neck, he began shak-
ing zim with all his might The man
roused himself with a seemiog elfort, got
out of the chair, gave the barber a quarter
tor his trouble, and left the

“That man,”” ssid the barber in explans-
tion of his pantomime, “comes in here three
or four times a week to get shaved where
his beard does not grow up to his checks.
As a8 muatier of E:t, there is absolutely
nothing there to shave—not a vestige of
hair, Atfirst I had todo it to humor him,
until I found that he had no sooner got his
m i::hn ehair than hewut;glnmikulent

ppens as regular as elock wor

There's no use in shaving him, becsuse no
bair ever grows whore he wants to be
shaved, and I should simply be wasiing the
time of people who really bave somo demand
upon my service. So I wait until be is lost
in his snoore, fuss arodnd a little,
puss the powder over him, and then
wake him up. e is just as happy as if the
razor had been singing over him for 15 min-
utes.

Perpetunl Devotion.
Toledo Blade,)

She (sentimentally)—In the spring all
nature smiles, the birds woo, lovers kiss,
but, sh! now comes winter.

He—I know some things that kiss =il
the year round, and never change. -

She—Impossi What?

He (calmly)—Billard balls.

Mary Siill Shadowed.
Philadelphis Record.]
Editor—Learned anythiag new
about Mary Anderson?
I saw her mod yesterdsy to
yu#)lr.mnk,ofmuk&co.
“Well, don't announce it as s positive
engagement; just put it in as & rumor.”’

He Was Out of Reach.
New York Bunm.]

Bobbie—Say, pa, a bee hums, doesa’t
he?

Father—Yes, my boy; bui run away sod
don’t bother me.

Bobbie—Well, pa, if that's so, sin’t & bee
& humbug?

Art in the West.
Philadelphis Record.)

Philadelphisn—What! You never heard
of Carnot, the great artist?

Miss Lakeside (of Chicago)}—No; you see
yousny ladies huu( no ehm}; learn -E
thing about art in Chicago. We are not
lowed to enter saloons.

Makiog Assurasce Doubly Sare.

attention quite as oiten as those of men.
There are a good many veterinary surgeons
in the two eities, who combine this kind of
dentistry with their regular practice, but
the number of thoge who lollow veterinary
dentistry alone is compuratively limited.
“Many of the le habits which
some horses have, such as side pullipg, toss-
ing the head and eribbing are due to adis-
eased condition of the testh or mouth n
nine eases out of ten,’ remarked the den-
tist. “OF course un old horse will persist
in some of these habits, particularly that of
cribbing, even alier the cause is removed;
hut voung animals ean be cured sompletely

| if taken 1n time, These unnatural tricks

are the methods adopted by the horse to re-
lieve himself of psio ora di feel-
ing in the mouth.”
“Da the teeth of horses frequently de-
“They do; and they frequently become
loosened or broken by some aceident, such
as u fall, then an uleer forms, the horse is
anabie to masticate his food properiy, and
the consequence is that he lnses his appetite
and begins to run down in fesh,
EQUINE DENTISTEY,

“Another trouble, which is of less fre-
quent occurrence, is am extra growth upon
some one of the testh, resuiting in sueh up-
evenness that it is almost impossible for
the animal to ehew his lood atall. The
teeth may be naturally uneven, or they
way be worn so from the continued maski-
eation of dey and hard food. In either
case they require sttention, and should be
so fitted that they will do properly the
work for which they were intended, A
horse’s upper jaw is considerably wider
than the lower, and therefore the play of
the jaw mustibe free aod unobstructed. You
cad rendily sée that it must be Impossible
for the animal to chew his food up fine if
sothe of the teelh project far abovethe
others.""

“I have read that animals, in their
natural state are never afificted with tooth-
ache or similar silments, Do you think
this is troe?”

“It may be. I know this much aboutit.
Horses that are kept in the stable and fed
on bay and grain are most liable to be o
troubled. Young horses that are allowed
their freedom and feed on grass seldom have
anything the matier with their testh.”

“Isn'tit & hard task to pull a horse’s
tooth?"” .

“*Not by any means as difficult asit wouid
appear. To pull a sound "one wonld doubt-
Jess require the exertion of great streagth,
bat thut is something we neverdo. If the
tooth is loose or ulcerated or discolored, in-
dicating that it is decayed, we pull it with
instruments of & shape similar to those used
upon homna teeth, but of larger size. Cases
are occasionally met with where horses have
what are known as ‘woll's teeth.” A wolfs
tooth grows out in front of the first anterior
meiar. It is an woeatural growth and fre-
quently results in impaired visionand some-
timses canses total blindness. For palling
wolf teeth we have a special instrument,
excelleatly adapted to the purpose.”

HOW THE WORK IS DONE.

The dentis{ hers brought out snd exhibe
ited his set of instruments. They were
pumerons, and looked ubout like ord
dentists’ tools, tly mognified. A
of forceps was about 16 inches . and
::Ill:::l instruments in proportion. 1 then

“Don’t {aur patients sometimes struggle

ile being operated upon?”
They generally take it very quistly
after the first excitement is over, seeming to
understand that what is being done is for
their benefit. T use no foree whatever, for
I can mcumpll?h more by kind.lludl. Hum:
sre possessed of common seuse, and muny o
ad to have their t!ouh.lmnr -
. Then, too, their teeth are oot
sensitive like ours, having no nerves, so far
as I bave been able to discover.”

‘“ Are false teeth ever made for horses?”

“They may bave been, but they could
searcely be suceessiul, for even & very in-
teliigent animal can scarcely be educated
to appreciate their uses. But we ﬁ!‘nnly
have occasion to fill their teeth. e use
the same e:l’w as other dumh—-al.-
gam gen y—though in rare cases
testh of trotters or other high priced horses
nllf'llfd&ith mdli" of being bitten by

‘Isn’t there ger
T e o e

“No a w where
hands. In{rol leave a horse’s hzl“d per-
feetly free, and frequently I find that & so-
ealled vielous animal is the most patient
under treatment.”

“Your profession is a comparatively mods
era one, 1 judge.””

*Yes, it sprung up because there was
e taats & sty S0ty wes Mg

iravi s . An are

i gwlumthatitismtglh the wel-
fare ol;hmm that the teeth be well taken
care of. re are & good many vetarimary
dentists in the West—they don't appear to
be as b::z-mul in Eastern cities—and theiy

num increasing every year."

" BARNEY.

_ ————_____ |

“Try Ayer’s_Pills”

words would be—*Try Ayer's

These

mlh-l'l

u::l,m of Ayer’s Pills alone, T
m rmapently of rheums.

tism lll:l mublaﬂ mo_S6v

months. Thess Pills are at once

and , and, I believe, wonld

Prove a specific in all cases of incipient

Rheumatism.
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